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GREEN GARDEN HALL 


BARBARA AND THE 
EINE LITTLE PURRS 


CHAPTER I 
GREEN GARDEN HALL 


N all the world there were 
no handsomer kittens 
than the five little Purrs 
who lived at Green Gar- 
den Hall. Their mother, 
Madam Purr, and their 
father, Mr. Purr, whom 
Y. they could not really re- 

member, belonged to Barbara Lee, whose 

great-grandfather built Green Garden Hall. 

Barbara was eight years old, and as 
happy a little girl from morning till night 
as anybody need ever wish to see. She 
lived with her father and mother, Mrs. 

Bounce the housekeeper, William Hatch 
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the butler, Peter Hobbs the old gardener, 


James Fay the coachman, and some maids 
who wore white caps and aprons. 

The maids’ names did not matter so 
much, Barbara thought, for Mrs. Bounce 
kept sending thein away and getting new 
ones, because, she said, they were “ lazy, 
shiftless lassies."' 

Nobody else was ever lazy at Green 
Garden Hall, Barbara was sure, unless it 
might be Carlo, the Irish setter, who was 
no longer young, and needed a good deal 
of sleep. : 

" You've done enough in your day, 
dear," Barbara often said to him, quoting 
her mother, “and now you needn't even 
snap your mouth at the flies unless you 
choose.” 

For everybody else the days at Green 
Garden Hall were so full they were never 
half long enough, Barbara thought. No 
doubt Madam Purr felt just that way, with 
five children to bring up, and look after 
from morning till night, and no one to 
help her. 
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Mr. Purr had stolen away one dark 
night when the five little Purrs were only 
twelve days old, and had never come back. 

Barbara hunted and hunted for him; so 
did Peter Hobbs and James Fay; and Bar- 
bara’s father put an advertisement in the 
paper, saying: “ Lost, Strayed, or Stolen; 


a black Persian cat;” but nothing was 
ever heard from Mr. Purr. 

* He's gone to the Alley Wars, that's 
where he's gone," Madam Purr tried to ex- 
plain to Barbara. “ That thin, rumpled, 
yellow cat of whom I’ve spoken to you, who 
strayed in at the gate one day behind the 
butcher, told him about the Alley Wars, 
and he grew very much excited. Some time 
when the children are old enough to leave, 
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and you have put on my best ribbon collar, 
I shall go off to find him.” 

Again and again for the first few days 
she said this to Barbara, to Mr. and Mrs. 
Lee, to Peter Hobbs, and to James Fay, but 
not one of them understood her, so after 
a while she stopped talk- 
ing to them about it. 
But she often spoke to N WE D 
her children of their Ка 
father, when she washed 
them (which she did a 
good many times a day), j|, 
particularly 
to Tumbler, 
who was the 
liveliest of the 
five little 
Purrs and was always getting soiled and 
rumpled. ; 

“ Your father is very brave,” Madam 
Purr would say to Tumbler, “ and I always 
knew he would go to the Alley Wars some 
time, but I did hope he would wait until 
you were old enough to be some comfort. to 
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me and not so much care! But you were 
only three days old when that yellow cat 
came, and just as soon as your eyes were 
really well open and you began to take a 
little notice of things, off he went one night, 
hardly saying good-bye. Now, can’t you 
remember that I have a great deal to do 
with five of you to keep neat and clean, 
and not get into the coal-bin again to-day ? ” 

Tumbler would promise to remember, 
but the very next time the cellar door was 
left open, in he would run as fast as his 
weak little legs would carry him, and before 
anybody could reach him, he would be 
rolling in the soft, fine coal-dust at the edge 
of the bin. 

“Tm so black, perhaps the dust won't 
show this time," he would say to himself, 
“and then mother won't know ;" but that 
never happened. 

Between the coal-dust and the many 
times he was washed every day, it was 
really a wonder that Tumbler had any fur 
left, but he grew glossier and glossier in 
spite of everything. 
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Tumbler was fonder of Pussy Puff, his 
little white sister, than of either Muff or 
Fluff, who were his gray sisters. For 
Snowball, his brother, Tumbler did not 
care much, at least as a playmate. 

Snowball was pure white, and there was 
no doubt about his being quite vain, and 
fussy, too. If any of the other kittens in 
play rumpled his coat or neck ruff the 
least bit, Snowball would go off in a corner 
and try to smooth his fur if his mother hap- 
pened to be asleep; if she were awake he 
would run to her and beg her to smooth it 
for him. | 

“You are too particular, altogether,” 
his mother often said. “If I could only 
mix you and Tumbler up, and make each 
one a little more like the other! ” 

Pussy Puff was a little beauty. She 
was as white as Snowball, but not fussy 
or vain. She was gentle, and timid, and 
above all things she admired her brother 
Tumbler’s courage and spirit. She would 
often nestle close to him and say, “Tm 
sure you're just as brave as father, but 
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you won't go away, wil you, Tum- 
bler?” 

Then Tumbler would give her a loving 
pat, and tell her “ not for a long time, at 
any rate,” and invite her to the coal-bin for 
a frolic. Pussy Puff never went, but Tum- 
bler thought none the worse of her. 

“ Never mind, you're too pretty for a 
coal-bin after all," he would say, and run 
off by himself. 

Sometimes Muff and Fluff ran after 
him, for they were full of mischief; but 
they never ventured into the coal-bin, for 
they were light gray and knew how quickly 
coal-dust would show; beside, there were 
plenty of other places — sometimes the 
cover was left off the flour barrel for a few 
minutes when they happened to be near 
the pantry! Flour is becoming to gray 
fur, Muff and Fluff thought. 

On the whole the five little Purrs were 
as well-behaved as most kittens, and their 
mother knew it. She lived happily with 
them at Green Garden Hall until one day 
when the five little Purrs were nearly 
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Then something hap- 


twelve weeks old. 


pened which made a great change in the 
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CHAPTER II 
TROUBLE IN THE PURR FAMILY 


NE morning, when Pussy Puff 
and Snowball and Tumbler 
and Muff and Fluff were wide 
awake and all ready for a 
frolic, Madam Purr lay still 
with her eyes shut. 

“O, mother, play a little with us before 
breakfast,” said Pussy Puff, snuggling up 
to her mother in her loving way. 

But poor Madam Purr gave a little 
moan, with her eyes only half open. 

* [ have taken a dreadful cold in some 
way," she said to Pussy Puff, “ and I feel 
so ill I really don't even care male you 
have washed yourselves 
properly or not. Go away 
to your breakfast when it is 
ready and Mrs. Bounce ===2 UA) 
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calls you. If she asks for me tell her I am 
too ill to eat: try to speak plainly and 
perhaps she will understand what you say. 
O, dear me, Tumbler! how rough your 
fur is! But I cannot help you this morn- 
ing, little trial!” and she closed her eyes 
again. 

The kittens all felt sober and rather 
worried for a few moments; they went 
off to the door of the little room where 
they slept, and huddled close against it to 
be ready when Mrs. Bounce called them to 
breakfast. 
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“ Isn't it queer for mother to be ill?" 
Muff and Fluff whispered to each other. 

“ Pm sure I don’t look fit to be seen,” 
said Snowball, fussy as usual, and thinking 
about himself. °“ Mother always helps me 
arrange my ruff in the morning, and then 
I can keep it just about so all day." 

“O, never mind your old ruff,” said 
Tumbler, who had à warm heart in spite 
of his naughty ways; “you'd better think 
about poor mother and remember all she's 
done for you. Im sure J don't care how 
my ruff looks." 

Snowball sniffed at this and ‘Tumbler 
gave him a sharp cuff on his right ear. 
In another minute there would have been 
a quarrel, if Pussy Puff had not laid one 
of her soft little paws around 'Tumbler’s 
neck. 

* Please, don't, brother!" she begged. 
* It will trouble mother." 

“AI right," said Tumbler, “І won't 
bother her,” and he turned away from 
Snowball after giving him a disdainful 
glance. “You look as if you were ready 
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to cry, poor little dear,” he said kindly 
to Pussy Puff. 

“I am,” said Pussy Puff, but just then 
they all heard Mrs. Bounce's step coming 
along the passage that led from the kitchen 
to their room; in another second the door 
opened and Mrs. Bounce called them to 
breakfast, which was always served in a 
special place under a large table in the 
kitchen. Mrs Bounce left the door of their 
sleeping-room open and turned back toward 
the kitchen without looking to see whether 
the whole Purr family followed her as 
usual, or not. 

Mrs. Bounce wore a stiffly starched white 
apron that made a fine rustling noise as 
she marched along the passageway. Tum- 
bler always made two or three springs to 
try to catch the rustle, and sometimes 
Mrs. Bounce would take him up and let 
him ride on her broad shoulder; but this 
morning even ‘Tumbler scampered along 
quietly, and hurried to the great bowl of 
milk with his brother and sisters. 

Mrs. Bounce had to look about the 
16 
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kitchen to see if the maids had neglected 
to do anything she had told them to do, 
so it was several minutes — in fact break- 
fast was almost over — before she stooped 
to look under the table at the Purrs. 

“Why, where in the world is your 
mother?” she cried, when she saw Madam 
Purr was not there. 

Pussy Puff stopped drinking the milk 

and ran to Mrs. Bounce. 
- * Mother is very ill,” said Pussy Puff. 
“ We don’t know what the matter is, but 
she didn’t wish to eat any breakfast, and 
said we must not trouble her.” 

“ Dear, dear, I wish I could understand 
what you're saying,” and Mrs. Bounce 
took Pussy Puff up in her arms and stroked 
her gently. 

In a minute all the others had left the 
bowl — (there was really not a drop of 
milk left in it) and were talking to her as 
fast and loud as they could talk. 

“ Something is wrong; I can under- 
stand that,” said Mrs. Bounce, “and I 
will try to find out what it is.” 
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She went out of the kitchen door, still 
holding Pussy Puff, with all the others 
running on before her. When they reached 
the Purr sleeping-room, Mrs. Bounce 
went straight to the basket where poor 
Madam Purr lay. Then she set Pussy 
Puff down on the floor and took up the 
basket. 

“O, Madam Purr,” she said rather 
severely, “I know what the trouble is. 
You’re ill, because you ate too much 
chicken when Miss Barbara and her little 
friend offered it to you yesterday. Can 
you speak to me at all?” 

Poor Madam Purr opened one eye and 
looked up at Mrs. Bounce. 

" Can't you see what a dreadful cold 
Ive taken?" she asked Mrs. Bounce 
reproachfully. “I never have been ill 
from over-eating in all my life. It was that 
draught I sat in yesterday when you stood 
so long at the door, letting in the cold air 
while you talked with the grocer's boy who 
is such a gossip.” 

For quite a long time Mrs. Bounce and 
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Madam Purr talked together; but though 
Madam Purr understood every word Mrs. 
Bounce said, the housekeeper could not 
understand one of Madam Purr’s speeches, 
though all the kittens joined in, and talked 
as clearly as possible. 

At last Mrs. Bounce put the basket 
down, and went away. Soon Barbara 
came, and later on her mother and then 
her father, and by and by William Hatch 
the butler and Peter Hobbs the gardener, 
and two or three maids in white caps and 
aprons. 

Tumbler and Pussy Puff stood close by 
their mother's bed and explained and 
explained till they were so hoarse they 
could scarcely speak, but nobody really 
understood them, although Barbara seemed 
to have an idea what they were saying. 

“I think Dr. Makewell ought to come 
to see my dear Madam Purr," said Barbara 
at last, when it was almost noon, and poor 
Madam Purr still lay in her bed, looking 
more and more ill. 

* Dr. Makewell is too busy to come here, 
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Barbara,” said the little girl’s mother, “ but 
we will cover Madam Purr with a warm 
shawl and take her right in her bed in the 
carriage to the Cat Hospital. ‘There they 
can tell us just what to do for her, or keep 
her there if 1t 1S5 Desk | 

“ O, that will be splendid!” and Barbara 
clapped her hands. “ Probably a little 
change will do her good, mother; let’s go 
just as soon as we can!” 
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CHAPTER III 
MADAM PURR LEAVES HOME 


T seemed to Pussy Puff as if her 
heart stood still with fright and 
sorrow when she heard what 
Mrs. Lee and Barbara said 
about taking her mother away. 
She did not know exactly what 

a hospital was, except she had heard her 

mother say once that a person who went 

into a hospital with two legs came out 
with only one; she had seen the person 

herself, Madam Purr said. . 

Snowball was prinking and Muff and 
Fluff were chasing each other; but Pussy 
` Puff sat close beside her mother’s bed, 
and Tumbler was very near; they both 
began to cry. 

* [t seems almost as if they knew,” said 
Mrs. Lee, as the kittens ran crying, back 
25 
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and forth between Madam Purr and Bar- 
bara, who tried to catch them and take 
them up in her lap. 

“ O, we can’t sit quietly in your lap when 
we know our poor dear mother is going 
away from us, we don’t know where!” 
cried Pussy Puff and Tumbler together. 

“ Dear me, what a noise!” said Bar- 
bara’s mother. “ I think they'd best be put 
outdoors, those two kittens; the others 
are much better behaved. Um afraid 
they'll make their mother feel worse.” 

At that poor ‘Tumbler and Pussy Puff 
ran to their mother’s bed and sat very still 
beside it. Madam Purr opened her eyes 
and gave thein a loving look; she felt too 
weak and ill to speak. 

“ They are quiet now, and I’m sure 
they would wish to be with their mother 
every minute if they knew she was going 
away,” said Barbara, so Mrs. Lee decided 
the kittens might stay. 

The other Purrs, Snowball and Muff and 
Fluff, seemed to know that something was 
going to happen. When Snowball had 
26 
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arranged his ruff as well as he could, he sat 
in the centre of the floor, facing the door, 
looking very solemn and satisfied. Muff 
and Fluff sat apparently gazing out of the 
window, but kept turning their heads over 
their shoulders as if to make sure nothing 
had happened in the room while their backs 
were turned. 

At last there was a crunching sound on 
the gravel and the thud of horses’ feet. Mrs. 
Lee and Barbara, who had been out of the 
room, came back dressed for driving, and 
Mrs. Lee had an old gray shawl in her hand. 

She wrapped the shawl carefully around 
Madam Purr’s bed, leaving just a little 
open space for air, and gave the bundle to 
Barbara. 

All the kittens ran to Barbara, and 
Tumbler tried to climb up her skirt to 
speak to his mother, but Mrs. Bounce took 
him off. 

Snowball and Muff and Fluff began 
to cry as hard and loud as they could, and 
poor little Pussy Puff made a pitiful sound 
which roused her mother. 
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* Good-bye,” said Madam Purr, stick- 
ing her head out from the air space left 
between the folds of the shawl. “ Be good 
children," and then she sank back on her 
soft pillow again. 

“Shell be all well when she comes 
back, you little dears,” said Barbara softly, 
then she went quickly out of the room with 
her mother, and Mrs. Bounce closed the 
door. 

In one minute Tumbler and Pussy Puff 
and Snowball had begun to climb up her 
apron, while Muff and Fluff ran once more 
to the window. 

“ I declare it seems as if they were looking 
after their mother!” said Mrs. Bounce to 
herself. 

“ They are," said Tumbler, rubbing 
against one of Mrs. Bounce’s cheeks while 
Pussy Puff rubbed against the other, and 
Snowball tried to settle himself under her 
chin. “ But we can’t get mother back by 
looking.” 

“ Dear me! I feel as if I had ten fur 
ruffs around my neck,” said Mrs. Bounce. 
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“ You be good kittens now, and stop mewing 
till Miss Barbara comes home to play with 
you. I'm too busy, and I don't dare let 
you outdoors with nobody to watch you. 
There's your new bed in the corner; I 
should think you'd like to try it." 

Then Mrs. Bounce set the three kittens 


down on the floor and went out shutting the 
door behind her. 

* I think we've had a pretty exciting day,” 
said Pussy Puff, “and perhaps it would do 
us all good to sleep a while.” 

“ All right, Га just as soon,” said Tumbler 
good-naturedly. He and Pussy Puff curled 
up side by side; and Tumbler put his paw 
around Pussy Puff’s neck. In a minute 
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Muff and Fluff left the window and joined 
their brother and sister. 

When the others were all comfortably ' 
settled, Snowball decided he would go to 
bed, too. He was a long time, wriggling 
about, complaining that he had not room 
enough and had the poorest place, but at 
last when he had waked all the others and 
made them move, he stopped grumbling 
and went to sleep. 

Then the room was very quiet, and the 
sun shone in at the window and warmed the 
five little Purrs, sound asleep in their bed. 


32 


THE CAT HOSPITAL 


33 


CHAPTER IV 
THE CAT HOSPITAL 


HEN Mrs. Lee 
and Barbara 
reached the 
Cat Hospital, 
they took 
Madam Purr 
into a small 
pleasant room 

where a young woman with a gentle voice 

received them. She undid the gray shawl 
and looked at poor Madam Purr; then 
she began to talk to her. 

“ You have a dreadful cold, poor Pussy," 
she said, and although Madam Purr was 
usually most particular about being called 
by her own name, she could not help liking 
the gentle voice, and she made a low 
murmur in answer. 
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* Now don’t try to talk,” said the young 
woman, “for you’re too ill;” then she 
asked Mrs. Lee and Barbara a number 
of questions, and at last she said she would 
make a place for Madam Purr in the sick- 
ward, and keep her until she was well 
again. 

“ You're sure you can cure her, aren't 
you?” Barbara asked; and the young 
woman smiled. 

“We have cured cats who have been 
much sicker than she, cats with broken 
legs and dreadful bruises and all sorts of 
things," she said; “ Pm sure your cat will 
be much better in a day or two.” 

“ Her name is Madam Purr, and she 
has left five children at home,” said Barbara; 
“they felt dreadfully to have her come 
away; she’s never left them before; and 
I suppose they thought she would go home 
when we did. J don’t know what they’ll 
say!” 

The young woman smiled at Barbara. 

“ Pm glad to know her name,” she said. 
“ My name is Miss Harmon, and if you 
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like I will telephone you to-morrow just 
how Madam Purr is, and then you сар tell 
her children.” 

“О, thank you," said Barbara, “and 
then perhaps I could see her again by 
the next day.” 

“ Perhaps so,” said Miss Harmon; “ and 
now I must take Madam Purr to her new 
room. Would you like to see it?” 

Mrs. Lee and Barbara both said they 
would like to see the sick-ward very much, 
so Miss Harmon led the way upstairs to a 
large, sunny room where there were fourteen 
cats in round wicker basket-beds. There 
were two yellow cats and three or four white 
ones and a handsome Maltese cat. ‘There 
were two little tiger kittens who had been 
brought there the day before by their young 
mistress whom Barbara knew. 

“ Why, what is the matter with Hop and 
Skip?” asked Barbara when she saw her 
friend’s kittens lying in two baskets which 
were close together. 

“ They had a bad fall from a window 
ledge and each of them had a broken leg,” 
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explained Miss Harmon. “ See, they are 
in splints. The doctor has set them and 
he will come every day to see how the 
kittens are getting оп.” 

“O, mother, we must tell our kittens 
about them," said Barbara. “Im sure 
Tumbler needs to be warned, for he is so 
careless; he might break all his legs every 
day just as easy.” 

“ This will be Madam Purr’s bed hile 
she stays in the sick-ward,” said Miss 
Harmon, and she lifted poor Madam Purr 
gently out of her old basket and laid her 
on the soft cushion in one of the wicker 
beds which was quite by itself near a sunny 
window. Madam Purr opened her eyes for 
a moment and made a little sound as if 
she had been disturbed. Then she shut 
her eyes again and moved her tail feebly 
as if she would wag it if she only had more 
strength. 

“ She likes the bed, or she never would 
do that,” said Barbara; “ that’s her sign 
for being most pleased, Miss Harmon. 
Will she have some medicine pretty soon ? " 
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“ Shell have it right away," said Miss 
Harmon, and she talked for a minute to 
a young woman in a neat blue and gray 
striped cotton with a white cap on her head; 
then the young woman went to a shelf on 
which there were a number of bottles and | 
took one down. 

“Now I'll show you the convalescents,” 
said Miss Harmon, as Barbara looked 
rather anxiously at the young woman who 
had taken down the bottle. “ We won't 
wait to see Madam Purr take her medicine; 
she may not like it at first, but it will do 
her good.” 

“І never like medicine very much,” 
said Barbara confidentially, ** so I shouldn't 
blame her.” 

“Nor I,” and Miss Harmon laughed. 
“See, this is our sun-parlor. Hop and 
Skip were out here for a while this morn- 


ing.” 
“ O, mother, did you ever see anything 
prettier?” cried Barbara. “ You dear 


old pussy, I wonder whose you are. You 
don’t look a bit sick!” 
39 


BARBARA AND THE. 


The tortoise-shell cat to whom Barbara 
had spoken was sitting just in the middle 
of the sun-parlor, which was really a little 
balcony, with a stout railing all around it 
and half a dozen little softly cushioned 

wooden chairs. 


Dr a There were 
277.75. cats in three 


of the chaırs, 
stretched out 
with paws 
hanging over 
the edge of the 
cushions as 
= Af ey 
` wished to 

get “every. 
bit of the sun. 

Another cat, a small black one, was 
seated close to the railing, and had ap- 
parently been in conversation with the 
tortoise-shell cat when Miss Harmon and 
her two callers appeared in the doorway. 

“ This is Isabella, our house-cat,” said 
Miss Harmon; * she isn't sick, but she is 
40 
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very useful in a great many ways and we 
all love her. She makes the strangers feel 
at home. ‘That little black cat had been 
badly scalded, and he was so afraid of 
being hurt he would not let us touch him 
until Isabella talked to him. Of course I 
don’t know just what she said, but she 
convinced him we were friends, not enemies. 
He admires Isabella very much. Isabella, 
will you say how-d'you-do to the visitors ? ” 
Isabella placed her fore-feet firmly and 
then stretched back as if she were making 
a curtsey; then she offered her right paw 
first to Mrs. Lee and then to Barbara, just 
as a dog might have done. 

“You darling!” said Barbara. “I 
shall try all the time to teach my kittens 
to do that. О, mother, see the little black 
cat!” 

Isabella’s admirer had crept up to Mrs. 
Lee and was trying as well as he could to 
imitate his friend. Mrs. Lee took the little 
black paw that wavered in the air and 
shook it gently, while Isabella looked on 
with a purr of approval. 
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* We must not take any more of Miss 
Harmon's time, Barbara," said Mrs. Lee, 
“ but thank her and go home to the kittens 
now." 

“ Thank you ever and ever so much,” 
said Barbara, and Miss Harmon said she 
had enjoyed the call. 

They went downstairs without going into 
the sick-ward again, for fear Madam Purr 
might be worried to see them go away if she 
were awake, and after saying good-bye, 
Mrs. Lee and Barbara got into the carriage 
and were driven away toward home. 
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CHAPTER V 
FIVE LITTLE PURRS IN THE GARDEN 


HEN Barbara 
reached home she hur- 
ried to the kittens 
without even waiting 
to take off her hat and 
coat. Pussy Puff was 

the first to hear the hurrying footsteps and 

instantly scrambled out of the basket and 
ran to the door. 

Tumbler followed close at her heels and 
Muff and Fluff behind him. Snowball sat 
up sleepily and inquired what the matter 
was, but nobody troubled to answer him, 
so he began to smooth his ruff as usual. 

* O, come along, Snowball, you look 
well enough,” said ‘Tumbler over his shoul- 
der. “Don't you know- mother’s coming 


back with Barbara, probably?” 
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* Dear me,” said Snowball and he jumped 
quickly out of the basket, for though he 
was vain and fussy he really had a 


warm heart underneath his foolishness, п 
all Madam Purr’s children. 

When the door opened and the five little 
Purrs saw that Barbara was alone, and their 
dear mother was nowhere to be seen, they 
all began to cry as loud as they could cry. 

Barbara sat down on the floor and took 
them all into her lap, and tried to explain 
to them about their mother and the Cat 
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Hospital; but as they talked at the same 
time instead of listening, and beside that, 
did not know the meaning of all the words 
Barbara used, they really understood very 
little of what she said. 

Pussy Puff, who had been the quietest 
one of the family, did understand at last 
that Madam Purr would not come back 
to them for several days, but that she was 
with some kind people who would make 
her well again. 

When she understood this Pussy Puff 
sat very still for a minute, and then climbed 
gently over Muff and Fluff to the floor, 
where she began to wash her face as well 
as she possibly could. 

“ [f mother were here, that is what she'd 
say we ought to do, I suppose," said Tum- 
bler with a little sound of discontent, and 
he followed Pussy Puff's example. 

In another minute all the little Purrs were 
sitting in a row industriously washing their 
faces. 

“О, you little dears!” said Barbara. 
“ You look so pretty there in a row I hate 
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to disturb you, but I had planned for a 
romp in the garden with you. Can’t you 
play a little while, and make yourselves 
neat afterward ? ” 

She caught up Tumbler and put him 
on her shoulder close to her face. 

“ Tumblers coming with me, at any 
rate," she said as she opened the door that 
led into the entry and then the bigger door 
that led out into the garden where the long 
tangled grass grew. 

“Well come! we'll all come!" cried 
Muff and Fluff, tumbling over each other 
in their hurry to get out. Sometimes doors 
were shut too quickly they had learned, 
and kittens were left inside when they longed 
to go out. 

“Come, Snowball, let’s keep together 
mother’s first day away,” said Pussy Puff, 
and even leisurely Snowball hurried to be 
in time. 

They had a good frolic in the garden 
with Barbara, hiding from her and from 
one another, and rolling over and over in 
the gravel path. There was an old apple 
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tree in one corner of the garden, and after 
Tumbler had sat looking up into the 
branches for a few minutes he made a 
sudden dash and the first thing his aston- 
ished brother and sisters knew there was 
Tumbler way up the rough trunk of the 
tree, clinging to it with all his claws! 

When Barbara and all the little Purrs 
cried out to him, he looked proudly over 
his shoulder, but then he happened to look 
down and realized that he was a long way 
from the ground and did not know how to 
get there. He looked up at the branches 
and then he began to feel very low-spirited. 

* I see now," he said to himself, “ what 
mother means when she says ‘it’s as far 
down as it is up, beside the turn.” ” 

After a minute he began to feel dizzy. 

* O, I wish somebody would help me 
down,” he said softly and humbly. “1 
do wish somebody would help me down.” 

Just then it happened that Peter Hobbs 
passed through the garden and Barbara 
called to him. 

* O, Peter,” she cried, “do come and 
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lift Tumbler down. He climbed way up 
there, and now he’s frightened and doesn’t 
know what to do.” 

“ Pm not frightened at all,” said Tum- 
bler quickly, e Im just a little сш 
and diz-diz-dizzy.” 

“ There, hear Dun cry, poor little thing ! ” 
said Barbara. “ Do hurry, please, Peter.” 

“It’s lucky Гуе had the ladder, trim- 
ming the trees,” said Peter. “ I could never 
climb as high as that, Miss Barbara; I'm 
not so spry as I was once.” 

“Youre a dear, good Peter,” said Bar- 
bara warmly, as the gardener brought a 
long ladder and set it against the tree. 

He began to climb the ladder, but before 
he had taken three steps there was a sound 
of scrabbling above him, and down came 
'Tumbler from rung to rung as fast as he 
could come, backward. 

“ The little rascal!” said Peter Hobbs, 
as Tumbler landed on his shoulder and 
began to purr. “I saw him on the short 
ladder a few days ago, trying his steps." 

“T thought I might find them useful,” 
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said Tumbler, and he sprang lightly from 
Peter’s shoulder to Barbara’s as the gar- 
dener stepped down to the ground, and 
curled himself around Barbara’s neck with 
his head under her chin, as he loved to do. 

" Why, you're just as good as a circus 
cat," said Barbara, rubbing her chin back 
and. forth on Tumblers soft fur. “I 
believe some day ГЇЇ have a little circus 
performance just for you kittens and invite 
Angelina Maud and Melissa Mary, and 
perhaps Carlo; he'd like to look on, even 
if he shouldn't stay awake all the time." 

СО do have it! Do have it!" cried 
Tumbler, springing to the ground. “ Did 
you hear what she said?” he asked the 
other little Purrs.  * She's planning to 
give a circus, and we shall be the whole of 
it^" 

“Do give it!" cried all the kittens, 
crowding around Barbara’s feet. “ Do, 
do!” 

Suddenly Snowball remembered that he 
was not very good at tricks or gymnastics — 
and then his ruff! 
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* Perhaps I'd better be in the audience,” 
he said, looking up at Barbara. “Two 
dolls and an old dog aren’t much.” 

“O, shame! shame!" cried Tumbler 
and Muff and Fluff, and even gentle Pussy 
Puff looked as if she would like to join in 
the chorus. 

“Well teach you some circus tricks now, 
this very minute! " cried Tumbler. “ Come 
on, Muff and Fluff! " 

He jumped on Snowball’s back and 
began to play with his own tail. Muff 
and Fluff consulted each other for a minute; 
then, while poor Snowball was begging 
Tumbler to get down, Muff seized his tail, 
and Fluff ran to his head and began to 
play with his ears, jumping at them first 
from one side and then from the other. 

Snowball was bewildered for a minute; 
then he remembered an old trick of which 
his mother had once told him. He sud- 
denly stiffened his tail and straightened 
his fore-paws, giving a spring into the air. 
Muff lost her hold on his tail, Fluff jumped 
for his ears, but failed to find them, Tum- 
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“ O, Snowball,” said Barbara, stooping 
to rub him under the chin. “I didn’t 
know you were so clever! You'll have to 
take part in the circus of course.” 

Snowball stretched his neck and ran his 
pink tongue over Barbara’s little fingers. 

“ That's nothing to what I could do if 
I tried,” he said, “but now Ud like to 
smooth out my ruff, please.” 

“Come,” cried Barbara jumping up 
and snapping her fingers, “let's have a 
race! ГІ start, and see which of you will 
catch me first, and then run ahead.” 

She started down the long path between 
the flower beds, and four little Purrs rushed 
after her. 

* O, come, Snowball!" cried Barbara. 
* You come, too." 

But Snowball sat under the lilac bush, 
stretching his neck to see if he could reach 
the very top of his ruff with his tongue. 

* Dear me," said Snowball to himself, 
* at a time like this, how I do miss mother." 
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CHAPTER VI 
AN EXCITING NIGHT 


HAT night when the little 
Purrs went to bed it seemed 
strange not to have their 
mother close by. They all 
sat quite still, close together, 

asit grew darker and darker 
in their bedroom. 

Barbara had said good night to them 
and tucked them all carefully into their 
round bed, but as soon as the door was 
shut they were all out again in the middle 
of the floor. 

“I wish mother were here to bite my 
ears for good night,” said Tumbler, looking 
up at the dark patch of sky with its twin- 
kling stars, which he could see through the 
window. “ I wonder whether they've given 
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her any kittens to keep her company in the 
hospital.” 

“ Of course not,” said Muff and Fluff 
together; “ mother’s too sick for anything 
but just to lie in bed with her eyes shut till 


she gets well,” added Muff, and Fluff said, 
“ Yes, indeed.” 

“ There wouldn't be much comfort in 
any kittens but her own, I’m afraid,” said 
Pussy Puff softly. 

* We are nicer than other kittens," said 
Snowball, “ and some of us are much hand- 
somer, too." 

“ Proudy! proudy!” cried Muff and 
Fluff, and Tumbler was just ready to say 
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something cutting, when the door opened, 
and in came Mrs. Bounce. 

“ Dear me," she said, “such a mewing 
and crying as you kittens have made! I 
heard you way off in my sitting-room. It’s 
high time you were in bed and asleep." 

She took the kittens one at a time and put 
them in the bed, but every time she put 
Tumbler in he scrambled out again, so at 
last Mrs. Bounce gave up trying to make 
him stay in the basket. 

“ You're a naughty kitten," she said 
laughing, “and I know you'll keep the 
others awake and astir if I leave you here. 
I'll take you off to sit before the fire with me 
for a while, and then when you get sleepy 
Ill bring you back." 

She took Tumbler up quickly, and before 
he had a chance to collect his senses and 
speak to the other kittens, the door was shut 
and he was in the passageway with Mrs. 
Bounce. 

For a moment all was still in the kittens' 
bedroom, and then Pussy Puff spoke softly. 

“О, dear," she said, “mother’s gone 
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and now Tumbler’s gone and — what was 
that noise? ” 

It was only a faint scratching sound in 
one corner of the room, but every one of 
the Purrs heard it and they all sat up 
straight in bed, their ears quivering with 
excitement. | 

* I will go over to the corner and see what 
it is,” said Muff who was always ready for 
anything, but Fluff caught her by the tail as 
she was ready to jump out of bed. 

“It’s Snowballs place to go,” she said, 
pinching Muff; “ he's our brother and he'd 
wish to guard us from any danger.” 

“ Certainly," said Snowball in rather 
a quavering voice; “certainly I should. 
But why should we trouble about that noise ? 
It seems to have stopped.” 

“ Listen!” said Pussy Puff, and they all 
listened. For a minute or two they heard 
nothing; then “scratch! scratch!” grow- 
ing louder and louder. 

“Do get up, Snowball,” said Fluff and 
she gave her brother a push as she spoke. 

“Don’t hurry me so," quavered Snow- 
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ball. “I wish Tumbler were here! He 
loves adventure, while I much prefer rest 
at night.” 

“О, Pll go," said Muff, and once more 
she tried to climb out of the basket; but 
Fluff held her, and beside that Snowball, 
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who had heard Fluff hiss something that 
sounded very much like “ coward!” under 
her breath, gave her a sharp slap and jumped 
quickly down to the floor. 

He waited for a moment, as the sound 
had ceased, but when it began again he 
walked slowly over to the corner and put 
his nose at a small crack in the wall, just 
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above the mopboard: he sniffed for a 
moment, then stepped softly back to the 
bed. 

“It is something that mother has often 
mentioned to me,” he said proudly; “ very 
likely Tumbler may have heard of it, but 
probably you haven't; I’m perfectly sure 
it’s a mouse.” 

“A mouse!” cried all three kittens. 
“ A mouse!” 

* S-sh!” said Snowball. “You may 
all go right to sleep now, and I will sit in 
the corner and attend to the mouse when he 
comes out. I feel quite wide awake.” 

Before he had finished speaking Pussy 
Puff, Muff and Fluff were on the floor be- 
side him. 

“ You may attend to the mouse, brother,” 
said Pussy Puff, “ but I wish to see him. 
Гуе often heard of mice.” 

* And we wish to see him, and learn how 
to manage a mouse as well as our brave 
brother, don’t we, Fluff?” and Muff gave 
her sisters ear an affectionate pat. 

“ Yes, indeed we do,” said Fluff promptly, 
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* and we must make sure he doesn't eat it, 
too; mother said we must never do that, 
and Snowball does so love to eat!” 

* I don't see why you need hurt the mouse 
— if it is a mouse,” said Pussy Puff gently. 
* Just tell him he must keep in the wall 
where he belongs and not trouble us or the 
people in the house. But if it should be a 
rat! ^ | 

Just then there came an unusually loud 
scratch, and then a gnawing sound. Snow- 
ball’s eyes gleamed and his whiskers seemed 
to bristle. 

“Tt sounds like a rat!” he whispered. 
“I believe it may be — I almost know it 
is a rat,” 

“Some rats are as large as we are — 
almost,” said Pussy Puff, and she looked a 
little frightened, but Snowball’s head was 
up in the air. 

“ What of that? ” he said bravely. “ Size 
isn't everything. Keep perfectly calm, while 
I sharpen my claws. Step back a little, 
all of you.” 

There was something so firm and decided 
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about Snowball’s way of speaking that his 
sisters all moved obediently away from him, 
and sat close together, as quiet as quiet 
could be. Pretty soon the gnawing began 
again, and Snowball looked over his shoulder 
towards his sisters. He did not say a word, 
but his eyes gleamed, and his ears quiv- 
ered. 

Pussy Puff, Muff and Fluff sat as still 
as if they had been make-believe kittens, 
while the gnawing grew louder and louder; 
suddenly a little splinter of wood fell into 
the room, leaving a tiny hole, and through 
the hole they saw — a small, bright, wicked- 
looking eye! 

Pussy Puff, Muff and Fluff scarcely 
dared breathe, but the fur on their backs 
rose in little ridges, and their tails seemed 
to grow larger and larger. For what they 
thought was fully a minute there was not 
a sound. Then Snowball spoke in a low 
hissing voice. 

“ Coward,” he hissed, “ come out of that 
hiding-place, and feel my claws. Come.” 

But before he could say any more the 
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wicked eye vanished and there was a sound 
of scampering feet. 

Just then the door opened, and in came 
Mrs. Bounce with Tumbler fast asleep 
cuddled in her left arm. She had carried 
a candle in her hand, which she set down 
outside the door, and tiptoed into the dark 
room. Not a sound came from any of the 
kittens, so she supposed they were all asleep 
in the bed. 

“ Rather than wake them up, ГЇЇ drop 
Tumbler in this old cushioned chair,” 
thought Mrs. Bounce, and she did so, go- 
ing out and closing the door softly after 
her. 

As soon as the sound of her footsteps 
had died away, Pussy Puff stepped up close 
to Snowball. 

“ You mean to let Tumbler watch with 
you, brother, I know,” she whispered. 
“ Then Muff and Fluff and I can go to 
sleep. Of course we'd feel perfectly safe 
with you alone to watch the rat, but Tum- 
bler would be so proud to do his share.” 

Very well, you may wake him and tell 
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him about it,” said Snowball graciously, 
and Pussy Puff hurried to the old cushioned 
chair, and sprang up beside Tumbler. 

“ Wake ир!” she whispered, patting him ; 
* wake up, brother!” 

Tumbler yawned, stretched and mur- 
mured something about “the fire” and 
“ knitting " and “ morning,” till Pussy 
Puff patted him a good deal harder. When 
he really learned what the matter was, how- 
ever, he forgot all about being sleepy, and 
ran to Snowball, asking all sorts of ques- 
tions in hurried whispers, and paying no 
attention at all to Pussy Puff or Muff or 
Fluff. 

“Dear me,” said Fluff at last, with a 
flirt of her tail; “I think we three might 
as well go back to bed. Nobody cares 
what we say or think.” 

“Pm very sleepy," said Pussy Puff 
yawning. “I shall be glad to go, for one,” 
and she climbed into the basket, curled 
herself into a ball and was asleep in a 
minute. 

“ She looks comfortable,” said Muff and 
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Fluff to each other; and in two minutes 
they were sound asleep beside her. 

When morning came they were wide 
awake and ready for a frolic. But Snow- 
ball and ‘Tumbler, who had leaned against 
each other in the corner, with their eyes 
open most of the night, watching for a rat 
that never came, climbed wearily into the 
basket and slept so soundly that when Mrs. 
Bounce came to call them all to breakfast, 
she had to speak twice to the two kittens 
who had kept their watch so faithfully. 
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STRANGE WHITE FEATHERS 


HEN Madam Purr left 
her children, to go to 
the hospital, the 
weather was warm 
and bright, but the 
morning after the ad- 

venture with the rat— for. neither Snowball 

nor Tumbler would allow for a moment that 
it might possibly have been a large mouse — 
the five little Purrs noticed something differ- 
ent in the air from anything they had ever 
sniffed before. ۰ 
As they ran about in the garden after 

Mrs. Lee and Barbara, the little girl said 

something to her mother which they could 

not understand. 
“ The air feels like snow, and I believe 
it will snow before night,” said Barbara; 
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“ and I think the kittens know it, mother. 
See how they stop to look up at the gray 
sky, and then sniff with their funny little 
noses.” 

* Now, what do you suppose snow is?” 
Tumbler asked Pussy Puff. 

“ Let's keep still and perhaps we may 
find out,” said Pussy Puff; but they did not 
understand, after all their listening. 
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that,” said Muff to Fluff as >> 
they ran into the house, close = 
at Barbara’s heels. Y 

“ Perhaps you're right,” said b 
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Fluff, “ but you know rain comes from the 
sky; I don’t see how two different things 
can come from the same place, any more 
than you can get milk by tipping over a 
water pitcher. You know we've tried that.” 

“ Don't talk so loud,” said Muff quickly. 
* What do you suppose they are going to 
do in our bedroom now?” 

“ There is the hole,” said Barbara. 
“І noticed it the first thing this morning, 
mother, when I went in to get the kittens 
after breakfast. I think a rat must have 
gnawed it. Why, if a rat came through, he 
could eat up the Purrs I'm afraid, now their 
mother is away, they're so little !”’ 

“We are not little! We are quite big! 
We are strong and smart! And some of 
us are very brave! And none of us are 


'fraid-cats ! " cried the kittens, one after 
another. 
“ There, hear them!" said Barbara. 


“It’s just as if they were trying to tell us 
how frightened they’d been. May Peter 
mend it with a piece of tin, mother, right 
away?” 
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* Yes, well go and ask him now," said 
Mrs. Lee. “Why, the poor little things! 
See how they've all huddled in the other 
corner as far away as they can go; and just 
hear them mew ! " 

“It’s not a bit of use to talk when every- 
body misunderstands you," said ‘Tumbler 
indignantly. “I never knew anything so 


stupid as they are. We might just as well 
keep still." 

“I wish they might have seen us last 
night," said Snowball, stretching his head 
as far around as possible and beginning 
to smooth his ruff. 

“Probably they would have thought 
we were afraid to go to bed,” said Tumbler 
crossly. “ Here comes Barbara with. old 
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size of that piece of tin! 
There’s an end to all our 
chances of seeing a rat for 
one while!” 

When Peter Hobbs 
came into the room the 
door was left open, and 
beyond that the door that 
led from the passageway 
{ out into the garden was 
also open. While Snow- 
ball smoothed his ruff 

and Pussy Puff, 
. Muff and Fluff 


- T. watched Peter 
mo at his work, 
j Tumbler 


¥ walked to 
€ the door 
and sniffed 
eo ae 
" "esl again. Не 
was never 
one to “ cry 
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over spilt milk,” as he often said. There 
was no more fun to be had from the rat- 
hole, but there might be some fun in snow, 
whatever it was. 

As he stood there a little white feather — 
at least he thought it was a feather — floated 
through the air. 

“ Dll catch that,” said Tumbler, and he 
sprang into the air. 

One paw closed over the feather; but 
when he opened his claws carefully, there 
was no feather to be seen. His paw seemed 
a little wet; and floating through the air 
came three white feathers; no, there were 
more than three! There were so many 
Tumbler could not even try to catch half of 
them. 

He began jumping up and down, striking 
out with his little paws, while the white 
feathers floated softly down, and settled on 
the doorstep and the ground and all over 
his glossy black coat. 

* Come here! Come here!” cried Tum- 
bler, and in a minute all the little Purrs had 
run to see what was the matter, 
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“Why, what — " began Barbara, as she 
hurried to the door; then she stopped talk- 
ing, and clapped her hands, dancing up and 
down with delight. 

“ See them! Did you ever see anything 
so cunning?” she asked Mrs. Lee, who 
came to the door, followed by Peter Hobbs, 
hammer in hand. j 

Up and down, over and under each other, 
making all sorts of curves and leaps, sprang 
the five little Purrs, trying to catch the 
pretty white feathers — the first snowflakes 
of the season. 
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CHAPTER УШ 
SNOWBALL PLAYS INVALID 


HAT afternoon Barbara had 
a telephone message from 
the Cat Hospital. Miss 
Harmon said that Madam 
Purr was almost well again, 
but she thought a few days 
more of rest away from fam- 

ily cares might be best for the mother cat; 

so it was agr ed that Madam Purr should re- 

main until she had been at the Cat ш; 

pital a week. 

Barbara was sitting in a big AES before 
the open fire, with ie five Кн in her 
Jap, when one of the maids brought her word 
that some one wished to speak to her; she 
got up so quickly that all but ‘Tumbler fell 
off on the rug. ‘Tumbler climbed to her 
shoulder and stayed close against her left 
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ear while she held the telephone receiver 
at her right ear. 

It was Tumbler’s first sight of the tele- 
phone, which was in a closet all by itself, 
and he could not help thinking Barbara 
was doing a most foolish thing, talking into 
something that did not even make a squeak 
in answer; and saying “O,” and “Yes, 
indeed,” without any reason. | 

Twice he put out his paw to touch the 
long green cord that looked almost as if it 
might be alive, but Barbara took his paw 
in her hand and held it tight in a way he did 
not like, so he decided not to try it a third 
time. 

He rode back to the sitting-room on 
Barbara’s shoulder, but as soon as the door 
was shut he jumped down and ran to Pussy 
Puff, who was curled up on the rug, enjoying 
the warmth of the fire, while Muff and Fluff 
watched the snowflakes from the broad 
window-sill, and Snowball sat close to the 
andirons, sleepily smoothing his ruff. 

" Your mother will come home day 
after the day after to-morrow, kittens,” 
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said Barbara taking up Pussy Puff and cud- 
dling the warm little ball of fur under her 
chin. “Won't you be glad to see her?” 

“ Indeed we shall,” said Pussy Puff, and 
Muff and Fluff said the same thing over 
and over from the window-sill. 

“JI don't see how she found out,” said 
Tumbler to Snowball. “She just held 
something on the end of a long green cord, 
to her ear, and talked to a kind of trumpet, 
like the ones Barbara makes of paper, only 
this was shiny and sat on a table.” 

**Sat!”” repeated Snowball. '' How 
you do talk, ‘Tumbler! ” and Snowball gave 
a yawn, and started to curl up for a nap. 

But just as he was half curled, ‘Tumbler, 
who did not like to be eriticized, gave him 
a slap, and Snowball lost his balance and 
rolled over, between the andirons. No 
harm would have been done if just at that 
moment a small red-hot coal had not rolled 
out of the fire, just to the spot where it hit 
one of Snowball’s paws. 

Poor Snowball gave a cry of pain and 
sprang back from the fire, holding the 
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burned paw, just as Mrs. Lee came into the 
room. і 

“ O, Barbara,” she said, hurrying to the 
fireplace, “ we must always put up the 
fender when the kittens are here, no matter 
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how low the fire may be. Snowball has 
burned his poor little paw! 2: 

“О, O, Pm so sorry!” cried Barbara, 
dropping Pussy Puff on the window-sill 
beside her two sisters and running to her 
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mother, who had taken Snowball in her arms 
and was examining his paw while he gave 
little cries of pain and fright. 

Tumbler had started to run under the 
table, and hide well out of sight, at first. 
Then his pity for his brother was stronger 
than his fear of punishment, and he stood 
perfectly still in the centre of the rug. 

<T pushed him in, because I was pro- 
voked with him,” said Tumbler, as loud 
as he could speak. “ I didn’t mean to hurt 
him. Can't you understand me? I did it! 
Edid it!” 

“ Just hear how sorry Tumbler is,” said 
Barbara, stroking Snowballs head. “ He's 
as sorry as if it were his own paw.” 

“ Не ought to be,” said Snowball. “ It's 
— " Snowball had begun to say that it was 
all Tumbler’s fault. Instead of that, he 
remembered just in time what his mother 
had often said, “ Tale-bearers aren't much 
better than their tales,” and instead of say- 
ing any more, he put out his tongue and 
licked his paw. 

Barbara ran to the medicine closet, and 
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in a minute she had brought a soft old 
handkerchief and some cool salve, with 
which Mrs. Lee bound up Snowball’s paw, 
being careful not to tie it tightly enough to 
make it uncomfortable. 

“ There! they couldn't do better than 
that at the Cat Hospital,” said Barbara 
admiringly, while Snowball lay still in Mrs. 
Lee’s lap after running his tongue over 
the bandage once or twice. 

“ Let me take him, in the rocking-chair," 
pleaded Barbara. “ PII be so careful of 
him.” 

The pain grew less and less in his paw; 
the motion of the rocking-chair was pleasant 
and soothing. Mrs. Lee sat reading a new 
book; once in a while the pages rustled 
softly; the fire made a little crackling sound ; 
Muff and Fluff watched the snowflakes, 
and sometimes tried to catch one through 
the window-pane; Pussy Puff and Tumbler 
were curled up, side by side, on the rug. 
There were no troublesome noises, like 
gnawings in the corner of a room, that 
needed to be explained and guarded. 
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There seemed to be no good reason why 
Snowball should not go to Dreamland for 
a little while. So he went. 

When he waked it was quite dark in Pille 
sitting-room. Mrs. Lee had gone. The 
motion of the rocking-chair had stopped, 
for Barbara herself was fast asleep. бо 
were Muff and Fluff on the window-sill; 
so were Pussy Puff and Tumbler on the rug. 
There was no light but the fire. 

“ Dear me!” said Snowball to himself. 
“ Pm the only one awake. And didn't some- 
thing happen to me? Of course, I remem- 
ber now. I was dreadfully burned. How 
does my paw feel?” 

He stretched it a little, inside the soft 
bandage. It felt quite comfortable. 

“ But it will hurt again, I know it will,” 
said Snowball. ‘This time he spoke aloud. 
“ I should like some one to attend to me. 
That's what I should like. Me-e-e-aow ! " 

Barbara woke with a start. Snowball was 
balancing himself unsteadily on three paws 
in her lap. His fourth paw he held up as 
stiffly as he could. 
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“ I should like something more put on 
this paw,” said Snowball. 


* Me-e-e-aow ! ” 
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CHAPTER IX 
THE DRESS REHEARSAL 


F Barbara had really understood cat 
language she would have known 
very soon that ‘Tumbler was the 
cause of Snowball’s accident. 
Muff and Fluff and Pussy Puff all 
knew it long before they went to 

bed that night. They pitied Snowball, and 
were not envious when he had a bed made 
just for him on an old silk quilt. 

But by the middle of the next morning, 
when Snowball’s paw had been dressed 
and bandaged again, and Barbara had 
stroked him and said it was “ almost well,” 
they began to think it was time for Snow- 
ball to be a little less cross and overbearing. 

“Im sorry about your paw, and so is 
Fluff,’ said Muff after a long complaint 
from Snowball, “ but we can’t say so every 
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minute. And you know it doesn’t hurt you 
one bit now.” 

* And you ought to be ashamed to be so 
ugly to Tumbler,” said Fluff. “ When he 
gave you that splendid piece of fish the : 
fishman threw him this morning, and let 
you eat every bit of it!” 

“And he and I have both tried to help 
smooth your ruff, Snowball, even if we 
haven't done it very well," said Pussy Puff. 
* Do try to be more patient with us, brother 
— I know it's hard to have your paw 
bandaged when we are to practise for the 
circus this afternoon." 

“ Mother comes home in two days more," 
grumbled Snowball, * and if it keeps on 
growing warmer and the ground is dry 
again, Barbara says we may have the circus 
outdoors, to surprise mother. What sort 
of tricks do you think I can perform — 
on three legs ? ” 

“You'll be all right by to-morrow, Pm 
sure,” said Pussy Puff, “and I should 
think you might do some wonderful tricks 
on three legs, brother, any cat that's as 
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clever as you are, and it’s your left paw, 
too, though not the hind one.” 

“ You speak as if a burned left hind paw 
wouldn’t be worth mentioning,” said Snow- 
ball sulkily; but he rubbed his eyes with 
his right fore-paw, which was his habit 
when he was pleased with an idea but did 
not wish any one to know it. 

“I have thought of something I might 
possibly do," he said, less sulkily. “ You 
run off and play, Pussy Puff, and I'll think 
more about it." 

There was no more snow in the air; it 
grew so much warmer that the Purrs heard 
everybody at Green Garden Hall talking 
about “ Indian Summer." ‘They did not 
know what that meant, but they soon found 
how much pleasanter it was out-of-doors 
than in the house. 

In the middle of the afternoon they had 
a rehearsal out in the orchard. ‘Tumbler 
and Pussy Puff went on Barbara's shoulders, 
Muff and Fluff each went under one of her 
arms in a comfortable position, but Snow- 
ball — rode! 
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He did not ride in the doll carriage which 
belonged to Angelina Maude and Melissa 
Mary — no indeed! He rode in the wicker 
carriage which had held Barbara herself 
for many rides when she was a baby, and 


dear old sleepy Carlo, with Barbara close 
beside him, drew the carriage slowly and 
safely along. 

At first Snowball did not like this plan, : 
but when Barbara had seated him on the 
soft cushion and he felt how very soft it was, 
he decided to wait and see what happened. 

“РИ put the strap across just for fun,” 
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said Barbara, “ the way they used to do 
it for me, and you could put your well fore- 
paw over it if you liked. I won't do it for 
you, for then you’d be sure not to like it.” 

* ГИ see about that, in a minute,” said 
Snowball. 

He sat up and looked at the strap; then 
he smelt of it; then he scratched it. 

.* It seems to be in the right place," said 
Snowball, and he put his right paw over the 
strap, holding it firmly on the outside with 
his claws. 

“Now if we're going," he said, “let's 
start; now!” 

So they started toward the orchard, where 
Barbara had left the other little Purrs with 
a ball of red yarn for company. When they 
reached the orchard, the ball of yarn was 
wound around three apple trees, Muff and 
Fluff were on their backs in a tangle of yarn, 
while Pussy Puff played with what was left 
of the ball and Tumbler ran in and out and 
round about, turning somersaults and cir- 
cling after his own tail, or any tail that 
seemed to need running after. They had 
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not missed Snowball, but Tumbler was the 
first to see him coming and tell the others. 

“ Look! look!” he cried, standing per- 
fectly still. “ See Proudy Snowball in that 
carriage. Не might have walked just as 
well as not!” 

“We all rode,” said Pussy Puff, “ and 
I'm sure Barbara’s shoulder is better than 
any carriage. Don't be jealous, Tumbler.” 

“No, I won't," said ‘Tumbler, giving her 
a little pat. “ See poor old Carlo going to 
sleep already, and see Barbara helping 
Snowball out of that carriage. How d’you 
do, brother?” he said, pretending to make 
a respectful bow as Snowball came limping 
along, his bandaged paw held carefully up 
from the ground. “I suppose you've come 
to look on.” 

Snowball glanced disdainfully at his 
brother, and sitting down under one of the 
apple trees that had no yarn wound about 
it, he began to smooth his ruff. 

Barbara had some stiff brown papers 
under her arm, and she arranged them close 
together, like a row of little tents, forming 
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a circle with a space between two of the tents 
which Barbara called the entrance. 

“ Muff and Fluff may begin,” she said, 
as she put the last brown paper tent in 
places’. The tent-race! " 

Indeed, Muff and Fluff had really begun 
before she spoke, and she had barely time 
to draw her hand away. Muff was first, 
but Fluff was close behind her. Round and 
round they flew, till one after another of 
the little tents was lifted from its place on 
a gray fur back and impatiently tossed off 
at one side. At last only two tents were 
left and nobody could have told whether 
Muff or Fluff had won the tent-race, as 
they rolled over and over on the ground. 

“ Dear me, I have to make four or five 
new tents for you every time,” laughed 
Barbara. “But isn’t it fun, Muff and 
Fluff ? " 

* It does pretty well," said Muff, ‘ but 
we'd like it better if you had the tents in a 
straight row, and let your hand dangle at 
one end." 

* [f you had a hand at each end it would 
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be still more exciting,” added Fluff. “We're 
always hoping you'll do that.” 

“Now we'll have Pussy Puff’s exhibi- 
tion,” said Barbara, taking Pussy Puff in 
her arms and stroking her gently. “We'll 
do it just as well as we can, Pussy Puff, 
because there’s only to-morrow you know, 
for the last rehearsal, and then the next 
day there’ll be my mother and your mother 
and Angelina Maude and Melissa Mary 
for audience, beside Carlo, and I think 
Peter Hobbs will like to come, and Mrs. 
Bounce said she would, too.” 

Carlo was lying at Barbara’s side, almost 
sound asleep, but when he heard his name, 
he gave a soft “ Wo-of," and moved his tail 
back and forth on the short grass. 

“ You're a darling! isn’t he, Pussy Puff ?” 
and Barbara held Pussy Puff down close 
to Carlo’s head. 

“ Of course he is,” said Pussy Puff, and 
she reached out one soft little paw and 
touched Carlo’s head. 

“Woof!” -said Carlo again, and he 
moved his tail quite briskly. 
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“* He'd be really wagging it at you, Pussy 
Puff, if he were standing up,” said Barbara. 
“We'll let him go to sleep, and not talk to 
him any more, the old darling!” 

She set Pussy Puff down, and held her 
hands with the fingers interlaced a little 
way in front of the kitten, about on a level 
with Pussy Puff's chin. 

“Jump!” she said softly, and Pussy 
Puff jumped over the curve of Barbara's 
arms without touching the little girl's hands. 
Then she hurried eagerly back and sat 
close to Barbara's feet, her eyes shining 
with pleasure. 

“ That was a splendid, clean jump, 
Pussy Puff!” said Barbara. “Now we'll do 
a higher one." 

She stroked Pussy Puff's chin, and then 
curved her arms again, higher up and farther 
from the kitten than before. 

Again Pussy Puff jumped, and not even 
the tip of one little paw touched Barbara's 
hands. Then she jumped a third time, 
still higher, and when that jump was done, 
Barbara clapped her hands and told Pussy 
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Puff no kitten in the world could be a better 
jumper than she. 

“ГЇЇ teach you to jump through a hoop 
this winter, you little dear,” said Barbara, 
“but now we must let Tumbler do his 
tricks.” | 

She held a small rubber ball as high in the 
air as she could stretch her arm, and Tum- 
bler sprang straight up toward it. He did 
not quite reach the ball, but as he touched the 
ground again he turned a complete somer- 
sault, then ran round and round after his 
tail as fast as a top, and then settled on the 
ground with his fore-paws stretched out 
before him as if he had never moved. 

“I couldn't have taught you to do that, 
if I had tried for weeks and weeks," cried 
Barbara. “ You are such a smart kitten.” 

* He's too smart sometimes," said Snow- 
ball sulkily. “When does my turn соте?” 

His turn did not come until Tumbler 
had run after the ball twice when Barbara 
tossed it on the ground, and then he rolled 
over and over with all four paws clasped 
around the ball. 
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“ There's something I can do that none 
of the rest can," said Snowball impatiently 
walking before Barbara without waiting 
to be called. “ I have the right back for it, 
mother always said so, and I’ve tried it 
when I’ve been alone." 

“ You'd like to do something if you hadn't 
a hurt paw, wouldn't you, Snowball ? ” said 
Barbara. “I wish I could think — why, 
Snowball! What are you doing?” 

Slowly but surely Snowball's white back 
straightened itself, and his fore-paws rose 
from the ground, till he was sitting up, his 
beautiful tail spread 
out behind him, and 
z the little hurt paw 
uses hugged close under 
| his ruff while the other 
Ж ЖО ` wavered in the air. 

MAAN "e He sat for what 
2 GY seemed to Barbara 

Ж ] a full minute 
y) while she held 
UE her breath. 
: ““There,what 
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do you think of that?” he inquired as he 
let his fore-paws touch the ground once 
more. 

“I never saw anything like that!” cried 
Barbara. “ Carlo, did you see him beg- 
ging just almost as well as you do?” 

She caught Snowball up in her arms, 
and hugged him. 

“ [ll give you a piece of ginger cooky at 
the circus, and something else, too,” said 


Barbara. “O, won't your mother be 
proud!” 

* She always told me I could do it,” said 
Snowball, * and Гуе watched Carlo. Now 
please let me down, for my ruff is getting 


dreadfully rumpled." 
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CHAPTER Х 
A REUNITED FAMILY 


HERE were a good many re- 
hearsals the next day, some 
indoors, and some out in 
the orchard, and by night 
all the performers were so 

5 tired that they went to bed 
very early and slept unusually late the 
next morning. 

They were eating breakfast in the kitchen 
when Barbara drove off in the phaeton 
with James Fay, and they did not see her 
go. When she returned they were all on 
the kitchen porch watching Mrs. Bounce 
pare rosy apples, and playing with the little 
curls of apple-skin which she tossed to them 
now and then. 

Suddenly Tumbler stopped his play and 
stood with his head turned toward the 
driveway. The sound of wheels came along 
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the road, nearer, nearer, until, with a 
whinny of delight, Jennie the mare turned 
in between the stone gateposts and trotted 
up the driveway. 

As Barbara got carefully out of the 
phaeton a voice that every one of the little 
Purrs recognized came from the basket 
in Barbara’s arms. 

“That's mother!" cried the five little 
Purrs, and they scampered to Barbara as 
fast as they could go. 

“ Now, don't be rough, dears ! ” cautioned 
Barbara, as she opened the cover of the 
basket which she had set on the porch. 
“ You know your mother’s been quiet for a 
good while now.” 

First one white paw and then two white 
paws appeared over the edge of the basket. 
They were followed by Madam Purr’s 
head, and in another minute Madam Purr 
was out of the basket, surveying her children. 

O, Em so ү you’re here,” said Pussy 
Puff. 

“In time for the circus!” said Muff 
and Fluff. 
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“ We've seen a rat since you went away!” 
cried ‘Tumbler. 

“It was my rat, by rights," said Snow- 
ball, “and Гуе had a dreadful accident, 
too, but I lay the blame on no one, 


و9 


though — ” 
“ There, that’s enough, and more than 
enough,” said Madam Purr. “I can see 


by the way your coats all look it’s high time 
I came back. Follow me over to that 
clump of bushes, all of you, and Ill tell 
you some of my experiences, and get you 
in order at the same time.” 

So saying, Madam Purr stepped off in 
a dignified way, toward the lilac bushes, 
followed by her five children. 

The circus began at three o’clock that 
afternoon. Mrs. Lee, with Angelina Maude 
and Melissa Mary, had a comfortable chair 
under one tree, and Mrs. Bounce shared 
the bench under another with Peter Hobbs, 
while William Hatch and James Fay and 
three white-capped maids stood near enough 
to see the performance. 

Every kitten’s part was well taken, and 
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Madam Purr expressed herself as much 
pleased with all her children, though of 
course she had some criticism to offer. 

“ You could toss those tents off much 


more gracefully than you do,” she told 
Muff and Fluff, “ апа you might go a good 
deal faster at the last.” 

“ You really jump quite well, Pussy Puff, 
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but there’s a better way of starting than 
you take; more leisurely and surprising.” 

“ Your jumps in the air do very well 
for a beginner, Tumbler, but don’t plume 
yourself till you can go twice as high and 
not lose your balance.” 

“ Your back quivers much more than is 
necessary, Snowball. It’s all very well to 
sit up, but it’s a poor plan to look as if you 
had only half a backbone.” 

* However, the performance has been a 
credit to you, and also to Barbara. Did 
I hear something about prizes ? ” she asked, 
stepping up to Barbara and climbing slowly 
into her lap. 

* Now see who will catch the first ball, all 
full of catnip, splendid catnip that kittens 
love!” cried Barbara, and she tossed a 
little ball of pink tissue paper beyond 
the five little Purrs, down the orchard 
path. _ 

The kittens turned quickly, but before 
they could reach the ball, a gaunt black 
cat with gleaming eyes sprang from behind 
a tree and seized the ball, which he began 
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tearing with his claws and teeth as if he 
were half wild. 

The five little Purrs stopped, huddled 
in a heap. 

* Mother ! " they called, ** Mother! come 
here! This great cat that doesn't belong 
to the circus has taken our lovely ball." 


Madam Purr had started, even before 
they cried to her. She walked rapidly 
down the path and across the grass to the 
black cat. 

“Mr. Purr!” she said in a hissing 
whisper, “ is it really you ? ” 

“ Can't you see who it is? ” said the black 
cat as he began to eat the catnip which he 
had spilled on the grass; “and can't you 
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see that I haven’t had anything to eat for so 
long I'm almost crazy with hunger ?” 

“Why, mother,” called Barbara, who 
had followed Madam Purr, “ this is really 
Mr. Purr, come back again! And he looks 
as if he'd been through the wars!” 

“ That’s the most sensible remark I 
ever heard you make,” said Mr. Purr, with 
his mouth full of catnip. “Гуе been 
through the Alley Wars, and Гуе been 
through a great many other things too. I 
shall tell my children to live a life of peace, 
if they want to keep their fur on. Look 
at my back.” 

“ You poor pussy ! " said Barbara. “ You 
look half starved! Come with me and get 
some milk," and she held a coaxing hand 
toward Mr. Purr. 

“I declare there are times when you 
have a great deal of sense,” said Mr. Purr, 
as he rubbed around Barbara’s ankles 
for a minute and then let her lift him from 
the ground. “ You seem to know just what 
I want." 

* [ believe he's delighted to be at home 
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again, mother,” said Barbara as she started 
up the path toward the kitchen. ** Just 
héar how loud he's purring! But where 
have you been all this long time ? ” | 
“I can talk better when Гуе had some- 
thing to eat,” said Mr. Purr. “My mind 
isn't clear now." ng x 
‘Madam Purr gave a glance at the five 
little Purrs, and then started after Barbara. 

“You may play with the catnip for à 
while,” she said, “but don't eat it all, 
for your father may wish some when he's 
finished his dinner before he goes to sleep." 

When Mr. Purr had taken every drop of 
a large saucer of milk and a small piece of 
steak chopped fine, he returned to the 
orchard with Barbara and Madam Purr. 
The circus audience had all gone except 
Carlo, who was sound asleep under a tree. 
The kittens were still playing with the 
catnip but they had not eaten it all. 

- “Now the whole Purr family are together 
once more,” said Barbara happily. “ Aren’t 
you glad to be at home, Mr. Purr? and 
weren't you proud of the kittens this after- 
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noon ? for I'm sure now you'd been behind 
that tree watching for a good while." 

* M-m,” said Mr. Purr. He looked at 
Madam Purr, then at the five little Purrs 
who had stopped playing and sat in a row, 
looking anxiously at him. 

“М-м,” said Mr. Purr again. “ For 
kittens whose father was called from home 
so suddenly, and who have therefore had 
only a mother’s training, I must say I 
think they do very well." 

“O, O, Me-e-e-a-a-ow ! " cried the five 
little Purrs. “ Just hear father!” 
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THE END. 


